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To THE _ 
Right Hon. Viſcount Galway. 


My Lokp, 
OUR Lordſhip's preſence at the 


repreſentation of the following 
Farce, was a circumſtance highly for- 
tunate to the author. The approbati- 
on which Your Lordſhip condeſcend- 
ed to expreſs, was more flattering to 
him than the repeated plaudits of the 
audience, and induced him- to ſolicit 
the honour of ſending it into the world 
under. Your Lordſhip's protection; well 
knowing that the name of your Lord- 
ſhip will have infinjtely more weight 
in the public opinion than any intrinſic: 
merit that ſuch. a trifle can at 
poſſeſs. 
I have the honour to be, 
With the moſt profound reſpect, 
My Lord, 
Jour Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 


And devoted humble ſervant, | 


Colcheſter, | CHARLES Sill Aro. 
Dec. 1, 1789. A 3 
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P R E P. d E. 


S the following Bagatelle produo- 

ed a hearty laugh in the theatre, 

it has been thou cht that it may amuſe, 
for a_ moment, in the cloſet. . It does 
not, however, lay claim to any parti- 
cular merit: on the contrary, the au- 
thor is convinced that its ſucceſs in the. 
repreſentation was owing to the exer- 
tions of the actors, in ſupporting their 
re ſpective characters. In ſhort, as it 
has never made its entrè on a London 
ſtage, it muſt be looked upon merely 
as a country viſitor, who, unpoliſhed © 
by the hand of faſhion, introduces him. 
ſelf abruptly, ſpeaks whatever comes 


vpe 


vi PREP AC E. 
uppermoſt, and without ceremony, 
laughs full in your face. 


For the particular care and attention 
of the manager (Mr. Baux TON) in 
bringing it forward in ſo reſpectable a 
manner, the author returns his beſt 
thanks; and ſincerely wiſhes, that he 
may long have the ſuperintendence of 
a company that has received, and me- 
rits every encouragement ; while he 
has the ſatisfaction of ſeeing a daugh- _ 
ter perform to a London audience with 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed approbation, and 
univerſally allowed to be one of the 
firſt actreſſes in the world. 


PR OF OS Ui, 
" Spoken? in the CharaQter of Jef. Rivet. 


OLOGUE to Farce !” methinks the Cie 
mutter, | 
« Is like a long grace—to a toaſt and butter.” 
— Hold, Sirs—the thing's announc'd, the a 
ſeek it. | 
And Ithe Max or EnTerentse will ſpeak it. 
come not here between the cup and lip 
To bribe your critic palates ere you ſip. 
Who calls me Varniſher is much miſtaken, 
I have no wiſh—to ſave the Author's bacon, 
You laue done that, kind Sirs, if right I ken, 
[loking through his 84. 
Or half the Town had not been here again“. 
His bantling then, no dwarf no bandy ins, 
But ſtraight like me - ſtands well upon it's pins z 
Sprung from a warlike enterpriſing ſtack, 
Would you preſerve this chip of the old block, 
And in your ſunſhine ſhould he make his hay, 4 
| His fertile brain may next produce— a Play. 
A Play's as much above a Farce's level, 
As I'm ſuperior to a Printer's:Devil, - 
And yet in Farce more wit we ſomeiimes ſee 
Than in five acts of-labour'd Comedy. 


o . F 7 
The Prologue, which was ſent to the author by Oentle- 
man, was written for the ſecond te preſentation. 
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"PROLOGUE. 


Good prints by Hogarth, Row landſon, and ſuch men, 


Are more eſteemed than piddures done by Dutchmen, 
Your Hemſtirſᷣ daubs—not great Vandyke's diſplay, : 


Or Roſa's fire—(a Shakſpear in his way,) 


Where art with nature wages endleſs ſtrife, | | 
Each ftroke is grace, and every tint is life. ¶ Full pauſe 
Our work, whatc'er it be, with you we reſt ; 

Your candour, not it's merit, be the teſt. 


DRAMATIS, PERSONA. 


= La ; IS * ; 
: I f a % 
** 


Aeklindl — bY -- -- = Mr. Phan. 374 


Prolix,, «= = = = - «= - Mr, STANLEY. 


Rivet, '-'= - = - - —_ Mr. IncuBAaLD. 
Junk, - - METS - Mr Wappy. 


| Jeff. Rivet, =. AL. — 18 28 Mr. Far. — 


. att ee 


42 


Harriet, 2 + Miſs ae | 
Mrs, Olive = << - - - - - Mrs-Frenes.. 
| FRO, =p: = <= - - - Mrs. rand 


5 Hackney = Seryants, Nc. 1 ; 


CEN E—in London and Stratford-le Bok 
1 


THE 


MAN, or ENTERPRISE. 


#73 3 . 22 EE, * | | 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
PRolix and River. | 
_ 7" 


1 I H. F bargain is then ſtruck, friend Rivet, and 
thus it ſtands, Your-ſon is to marry” my ward. - 
Her fortune, which is five thouſand pounds, I am 
to pay down on the wedding- lay; out of which 
you are to return me a thouland guineas It is 
but fair, you know, that if | quit poſſe ſſion of the 

_ Premiſes, I ſhould be paid for good- Mill. 
_» Riv, True!—But there is another difficulty. 
Miſs Harriet has never ſeen. my bo): and it is po. 
ſible that ſhe may not agree to the match. | 

Prol. Never trouble yourſelf on that head. Har- 

riet has never yet diſobeyed my commands; 2 
ſingle word from me will determine the buſineſs; 
Beſides, your ſon Jeff, you ſay, is a ſcholar.— 
True wit, like beauty, triumphs over the heart.“ 
Riv. A ſcholar! Why he is the flower of all 
Birmingham. 


2 THE MAN OP ENTERPRISE. 


Birmingham. He plays at anagrams and crofs ie li 
with the greateſt people in Warwickſhire: and, 
Yother day he made an Epithalamium : but what 
that is, hang me if I know, although I have been in 
| duſignle thirty years. 

+ Pral. You are, indeed, ignorant of theſe-thin 
7 triend: but where ignorance is bliſs tis fol 7 
to be wiſe. 

Riv. If 1 am not learned myſelf, Mr. Prolix, I 
admire learning in others: for this ' reaſon I gave 

eff an excellent education. 

Prol. You ſent him to one of the univerſities, 1 
ſuppoſe. _ 

Riv. No—l went N a better plan. I placed 
him in the beſt ſchool in all Yokſhire, where I 
knew he would be fond of, learning becauſe he 
could get but little elſe to live upon. I paid no 
leſs than ten pounds a year for his board, waſhing, 
and education; tho? it muſt be allowed that he had | 
two ſuits of clothes into the bargain. When he 

"returned, he looked ſo much like a' ſcholar that 
would have taken him for a Scotch profeſſor, 
858 lean, ſo haggard, and ſo meagre |!—And then 
"ie was all over as yellow as a, pargle, and ſcented 
_ fo ſtrongly of ſulphur—In ſhort, he has —_ an ite 
* learning ever ſincte. 

*Prol. Ha! ba! hal proceed. 

Riv. When I took him home I bud adde 
"perſuaded him to be of my own buſineſs. All the 

world, you rogue, ſaid I, looks upon a brazier. 
He is a gentleman, and a man of metal. \ 


Proll. True again, friend Rivet 4129 monopo- 
ble. So ſays we poet. Lane Tg 
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"Riv, Well, do you know that my advice was 
entirely rejected. The air of Yorkſhire had gien 
the young dog ſuch a taſte for the Bill. letters, as 
they are called, that nothing would ſuit him but 
he muſt be of a learned profeſſion. So I ſent him, 
by the ſtage waggon, down to Birmingham, and 
bound him to a bookſ eller. 
Prol. Indeed? | Led 
 Riw. It is now ſeven years fince I ſaw him, but 
hear he is much improved. I received a letter 
from him laſt night, and expect his arrival every 
moment. If you will ſtop a few minutes longer 
I ſhall have the pleaſure of introducing him to you. 
Prol. Another time will do as well. I have 
made an engagement to meet a few friends at the 
Mutton- Chop Club, in Bull-and-Mouth- ſtreet. So, 
- for the preſent, friend Rivet, adieu Eri. 
+ Riv, Well! this match is exactly after my own 
heart, It ſtrikes home to the anvil... In the firſt 
place I puts a clear four thouſand into JefPs pocket. 
And then, ſecondly, I totes a little care of myſelf ; 
- ſells off ſtock, ſhuts up ſhop, buys a ſnug box in the 


country and 


—_ 


| Enter @ SERVANT. | i 385 
Lud] lud! Sir My young maſter has jut 
alighted at the door, and is ſo much improved that 

I hardly knew him. You can't think how queer 
"and comical he looks. There 45 a whole. ſwarm - 
of people gathered round him in the ſtreet,” who 

all ſtare at him as thof he were ſome foreigner, or 
a wild beaſt. a 


0 foe B 7 Riv. 
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Riv. Shew him up inſtantly, | 8 I long to 
ſs the happy rogue to my boſo xit Jeremy. 
ſhall now be amply. repaid for the 3 : be- 
ſtowed on his education. 


Enter Jzpy. RIVIZT. 


If By the mantle of Minerva, my dear and 
honoured parent, I am glad to ſee you. 
| Running towards him. 
| Riv, I thank you, q 1 but how comes it 
"Mie you appear in this ſtrange, outlandiſh ſhape ? 
"If it were not for the Roman noſe of your departed 
mother, 1 ſhould hardly know you Jeff. That 
"white powdered head ſo ill agrees with your queer 
"Plaid waiſtcoat, that you look exactly like an old 
chequered japan candleſtick with a new ſilver noſle. 
Jeff. This is all character, my dear Sir. [ am. 
an original. | 
Riv. Faith ſo you are, Jeff; for may 1 Ge. if 
ever I ſaw your fellow, 
. My dreſs, like my manners and einions, 


is half ancient and half modern. n ſhort, by af- 


| feQting ſingularity, I have of late become exceed- 


ing popular. I am a Man of Enterpriſe, All the. 


world looks upon me as a prodigy of erudition, 
Do you know that, among the literati, I am called, 


by way of diſtinction, The Birmingham Guinea ? 


Riv. The Birmingham Guinea | that's good. 
"Hal ha! ha! I only hope that you may paſs cur- 
rent, for you ſeem rather too light about the head, 


| .T hat's all, Jeff; that's all. 


Jef. Faith I had better foil him at once. Aſdl. 
958 Sir, you pare know that for a leſs atro- 
{ cious 


wy 


THE MAN OF ENTERPRISE®s 5 
cious jeſt than that, the great Julius Paprus was 
hurled from the Tarpean rock. [Rivet ſbakes fur 
head.) Nay Sir, if you doubt my authority, Pll 
bring Cornelius Tacitus to prove the aſſertion. 

Riv, Then you'll bring the greateſt ſwindler in 
the three kingdoms. I am ſorry you have picked 
up no better acquaintance. | i 
it How ! Cornelius Tacitus the hiſtorian ? 


v. Call him what you will, but don't bring 
him here, for if you do, d—mme Ill crack the 
thread of his hiſtory. The villain at this moment 
ſtands debtor in my books three hundred and ſe- 
venteen pounds for a large copper, which he ob- 
tained under falſe pretenſes when he ſet up his laſt 
brewing office in Houndſditch. 

i# Ha ! ha! ha!—Bravo |—bravol 

v. Why, what do you laugh at? 

. 77 Nothing at all, Sir, nothing at all—Hat 
ha! ba! I am quite ſerious—Ha ! ha! ha —I am 
indeed, ha! ha! ha ha! ha! 728 


* 


= 
| | * [ Laughing immoderately. 

Riv. So it ſeems! The young dog has ſtudied _ 
ſo deeply that he has cracked his brain. Suppoſe 
we change the ſubje&.—What think you, Jeff, of 
the wife I mentioned in my laſt letter? <;- 

Jeff. I am charmed with your deſcription of 
Miſs Harriet, and am impatient to ſee her. She is 
more lovely than the Grecian Venus, or the Spar- 
tan Helen. | 1 

Riv. And then her fortune, you rogue. 

Teff. Aye, I am in love with that too. Had it 
not been for her fortune, I ſhould hardly have taken 
the trouble to ride a hundred miles on a hard trot- 
ting horſe, that, „ you and I, has diſlocated 

2 ) 


every 
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every limb of my: body and almoſt , ſhaken me 
Piece-meal, 

Riv. Thou art a lad after my own heart, But. 
come Jeff. take a little refreſhment aſter your - fa- 
tigue, and then Ill give you further inſtruQions 
upon. this buſineſs. You muſt be very aſſiduous, 

' for Mr. Prolix tells me ſhe is exceedingly coy, How 
much time will it coſt you to win her. 

eff. With all my accompliſhments, as near as I 

can gucſonr [pauſes] —Half an hour |! | 

Riv. How! | 
| 77. III tell you. My firſt introduction will 
coſt me three minutes. To run over the ſeven li- 
beral arts, ſuch as grammar, rhetoric, logic, arith- - 
metic, muſic, geometry and, aſtronomy, will take 
ſeven minutes more. T ſhall then ſhew my ſkill in 

try: after which I ſhall quote every author on 
and gallantry from old Ovid down to my 
Lord Cheſterfield; I ſhall then fall upon one knee 
——thus—ſeize her hand and preſs. it to my lips 
thus —ſpread my hand thus, and rant out a tragedy 
ſpeech, Then lean my head on her boſom, and 
warble a dying Italian air. Jump up, claſp her 
round the Vail. and fixing myſelf in a dancing atti- 
tude-thus—ſwim off with her to the tune of the 
minuet de la cour. [Exit, ſinging the minuet. 
. , Riv. Bravely done my boy Zounds what a Fees. 
progreſs he has made! ' 


* 


A inn 


THE MAN OF ENTERPRISE, © 
SCENE II. 
A Garden at STRATFORD. 


Enter G Gees and Joxx with ee Band- 
e, Sr | 5 


cin Take this portmanteau, Mr. Junk, and 
put it into the ſeat of the chaiſe. | | 
Junk. Yes—Pll ſtow. it fafe, depend on it. 
Gill. But mind now and be quick as poſſible. 
And hark'ee Mr. Junk, you muſt deſire the poſtil - 
lion to drive cloſe to the garden gate, that my 
- young Lady may whip into the chaife without be; 
ing diſcovered.— Well, poor ſouls, I wiſh them 
good luck with all my heart. 1 51 
Funk. As we are going to weigh: ler for the 


port of matrimony, Mrs. Gillet, it is but kind of 


yu to wiſh us a good re For my own part, 
don't much reliſh this eloping ſcheme, as they 
call it, it looks ſo much like running away: But 
as I have ſailed round the whole: world with my 
maſter, lam determined not to leave him juſt as 
he is going: into port. His honour don't uſe me 
well for-all that. He knows | am as good a ſea- 
man as ever ſtepped between ſtem and * and 
yet, although we have left the Spit · fire but ſix 
months, he wants to turn me into a land-lubber- 
already. Do you know that be is going to make 
me wear a livery? | 
Gill. Indeed? I am happy ho take it, Mr. Junk. 
A pair of Epaulets will fit valtly eaſy on your 


B 3 Junk, 


fine falling ſhoulders, 


N ' 
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— Funk, Ves Juſt as eaſy as theſe boots and ſpurs 
ft upon my fine falling legs. At every ſtep I take 


one foot runs foul of t'other, and I make ſuch con- 


founded pitches, that my bow-ſprit is every mo- 
ment in danger of breaking.—But the beſt joke of 
All is, that Lam to ſail in the wake of the chaiſe, 
on board of a firſt rate hunter that belongs to my 
maſter's couſin, Squire Cherry of Newmarket ; 
_ u pretty cruiſe: * make of it, without 
oubt. | 

Gill; Never fear. A little praQice vil nikon 
clini pou 40 Jour ſtat ion 1 1 
Junk. That's true enough W ſor i I ſhould 
break my neck once, d'ye ſee, I dare ſay I ſhall 
not mind. it a ſecond time. But here comes his 
honout, ſo I muſt get under y. [Exit Funk. 

Gill. I'll ſtep in for e bans +boxes and 


_ e nig bis — 
T7 1 3 . iger | 

4s 5 90 Enter Ac KLAND: and 8338 n 

v3 B87, lg coole mij übungen 1 


Acl. No, my deareſt Harriet l It is impoſſible 
that I ſhould ever deſert you. This laſt proof of 
your aſſection and confidence, has bound me to 
you by all the ties of honour and gratitude. 
Hur. It is a raſh ſtep which I am about to take, 
and if ever you ſhould give me cauſe to repent 
Ark. Say no more, my Harriet, I can never 
ptove ſuch a mercileſs barbarian. Let us haſten 
to the chaiſe ; ſor another moment may en 
into diſgrace and ruin. dil e om 
ei nere A* Ams bange! Wa 
1800 nc Via „ils. ini ile: ' | 140 | 
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: Enter GUI, 


ill. Ohl my dear Miſs, we are all undone 
I have run ſo faſt to tell, you. the news, that Lam 
quite out of breath, ! 
Har. Why, what's the matter, Gilet? hls: 
Cui Matter enough—>But I have run myſelf, off 
my ec can't, I can't egg indeed. 
| | | [ Burſts cut a crying. 
Har. You quite alarm me —oSurely my guare 
dlan is not come home. 
Gill, Indeed he is. And ſo this fine marriage is 
come to ſomething. \ | [Sobbing. 
Ack. Let us fly inſtantly 10 the chaiſe We 
ſhall, be out of ſight before Mr. Prolix can arrive. 
Gill. Ah no If you go towards the garden 
gate he will meet you, for he is now coming 
round the fiſh pond. Hide yourſelves ſomewhere, 
_ and I will try to divert him till you can go off with 
. ſafety. [While they. hide, Gillet ſeats her elf in a 
142% garden chair, ed out. her work, and int to 
x knit, Sc.] 
Gill. [Sings] „Like the Sparrow and ihe dave, 
„ Liſten, to the voice of love. 
Prol. How now Gillet J. When your miſtreſs is 
out I am always ſure to find you in the garden: 
What have yo been after you little huſſy, ha? 
Gill I have been ſo diverted—ha . ha ha! 
Vou can't think how merry Ichave been. [Sings] 
Like the ſparrow, e, ny” 192 5 
Hol. A merry fit truly, you young, jade, but 
3 was it occafioned ? 
Gill, Why, that old grey- headed turtle has * 
telling ſuch a ſorrowful tale to * young doveling 
ON 


- 
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on yonder tree, that he put me in mind of you, 
Sir, when I caught you behind the weeping wil- 
lows, making love to the cook-maid. There was 
nothing but Cooky, cooky, cook, den coo, 
coo, coo,” by the hour together. 

Frol. Mere jealouſy, Gillet ; but if you will be 
a little leſs ſevere, I will make it up to you ano- 
ther time. (Seat ing himſelf by her fide. 

Gill. Hold, Sir, my appetite is not ſo keen as 

to take up with the cook's leavings, I do aſſure 
"you, 
Prol. Nay, if you * promiſe to be kind, 1 
* tell you a ſecret about your young miſtreſs, 
Har. | Peeping] Indeed | I ſhould like to hear it. 
Sil Then pray, Sir, conſider where we are, 
44 be as quick as poli; ee! dread a diſco- 
very every moment. 15 N A1 6 

Har. And ſo do I. 

Ack. And T too, faith. | 
Pro. Never fear; there will be no diſcovery, 
unleſs Mrs. Olive ſhould come to interrupt us. 
But 1 fancy ſhe has turned her withered face ano 

ther Way. | 
ae 

Frol. Hatriet is going to be e 

H. That's no ſecret. | 

Gill, Pray, Sit, to whom: | 

Fol. A clever, ſenſible, gay, accompliſhed 

young fellow. | 

"Gill And his name ——— 

Prol. Geoffry Rivet, a circulating librarian. 


8 A circulating librarian. 4 Ns — H 
Frol. Hark I did Fnot hear a noiſeee 
n zune 2. N. Siet ene 21 rf Y Gill, 


(19 
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Gill, | Frightened] Y es, SirIt was nothing but 
E that is to ſay——Mercy on us, we ſhall all be dif, 
covered at laſt. _. e | 
. Prel.- All be diſcovered ? Why there are but 
two of us, are there? However Þ'!l fee if there 
be any body concealed in the garden, lor accord- 
ing to the poet, ſuſpicion is but a pipe blown by 
Gill, Indeed, Sir, you ſhan't tir [catching hold 
of him] I would not part from you juſt at this mo- 
ment for all the world. > 
Pro], Lord! lord! how amorous ſhe grows. 
PII ſeize the golden opportunity. My dear Gillet, 
J love you to ſuch a degree, that I, hardly know, 
what I am about. Suffer me to ſnatch one tender 
ſalutation from your lips. Gi n 
Sill. Oh monſtrous! I could not conſent. to 
ſuch a thing for the world only on one condition. 
. Prol. What's that, you little rogue ? * 
Gill. Why, Sir, I ſhould bluſh in ſuch a man- 
ner that I would not be ſeen for the Indies. Now 
you have often told me that true love is blind, fo 
if you will let me tie this handkerchief over your 
eyes, I will run round the garden, and if you catch 
me, why then, you know, you have me. 

Frol. With all my heart; a pretty whimſical 
contrivance. | 1. 7, 
Gill, And a lucky one too, Sir [Ties the bandage 
| w . -” ”, 
Har. For heaven's ſake, Gillet, tie it tight. Aſide. 

. Gill. Now, Sir, for the golden opportunity. 
Make ready Away we go Bertening Ackland 
and Harriet] And it ou catch me you catch..a 
tartar, 2 Gillet followed by ay | 
a (Ks 


—— — — — — — — 
-. 
— 
—_ 


| imitators, 
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Act. The coaſt is clear. Let us make the beſt 


of our way to the garden gate, where the chaiſe is 
waiting. In a few hours we ſhall be out of dan- 


ker, and all purſuits will be fruitleſs. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. 
Changes to anather Part of the Garden. . 
e GILLET, 


Gill, Well, this old fellow has led me fuch a 
chace round the garden | I fear I ſhan't get quit 
of him at laſt. Bleſs me, whom do I ſee there? 
As I live Mrs. Olive is coming round the Turpen- 
tine walk! Now to avoid a good n Pl 


away into the houſe and fluff my ears ſo full of 
cotton, that ſhe may rave till doomſday before ſhe 
_ diſturbs me. bh [Exits 


Enter Mrs. Ourvs. > 


f 


© Mrs. O. Til no longer be treated in his ſhame- 


ful manner. Not a ſervant can I find all over the 
houſe.. This is eternally the way when I am ſtep- 
zed aſide. I never can go in a morning, like 
my neighbours, to an auction or a raffle, but at 
my return I am ſure to find the ſervants taking 


their pleaſure too; in ſhort, the world is grown to 


ſuch à paſs, that it requires ſome judgment to diſ- 
tingwiſh real gentility from the herd of its ſervile 


. 


: 
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Re. enter PRIX. 


Prol. Y ou have given me 2 fine breathing, you 
Jade, but you had better have held your tongue, 
for I have traced you by your voice, 

Mrs. O. How | A man in the garden! Houſe 
houſe l houſe! 

* Prol. You ſhriek in vain, you young baggage. 
L have you ſafe at laſt, [Catches her in his arms, 
and unmaſks. 

Mrs. O. Mr. Prolix! [They ſtare at each other 

with afloniſhment. 

Prol. Mrs. Olive here] faith I have caught a 
tartar, with a vengeance. 
| Mrs. O. Yes, but I would have you to know, 


Mr. Prolix, that | won't be treated thus with im- 


punity. The inſult you have offered to me is a re- 
flection upon the whole ſex, Mr. Prolix, and 
though you are my brother-in-law, let me preſume 
to tell you, Mr. Prolix, that your own dwelling is 
a very improper place to wench in—But I will ne- 
ver ſleep under your roof again, you may depend 
don't, Mr. Prolix, for your houſe is a perfect ſerag- 
lio, and. like the grand Seignior, you have a ſul- 
tana in every corner of your gardens. 
[Following him eagerly Mt the flage. 
Pro. It is very true. I own-it all. 
Mrs. O. Don't tell me it is true. I ſay it is not 
true—And give me leave to ſay further 
Prol. Pray don't ſay any more, *till you kave 
taken a little breath. I have a particular engage- 
ment now, but Pl] hear the reſt of your hiſtory af- 
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ter ſupper. _ © We take freſh courage from deſ- 
© pair and night,“ as the poet ſays. Exit. 
Mrs. O. Theſe ſcraps of blank verſe have had 
an excellent effect upon his morals. But I war- 
rant PII give him plenty of proſe for his poetry. 


— 


Tnter Gitter. 


Gill.. A letter, Ma'am, directed to Miſs Harriet 
— 4.1 ſuſpected ſome plot, I took the liberty to 
open it: and ſeeing the danger of its contents, 
have thought it my dut ty to bring it to you, Ma'am. 
Mrs. O. [Reads the letter] ** Madam, although 
1 have never ow fortunate enough to behold your 
ſplendid charms, I have long loved you, through 
an uncontroulable-impulſe. Who, and what I am 
you will-hereaiter diſcover. The encloſed picture 
will give you an idea of my perſon, and, before 
the ſetting ſun (by the conſent of your Guardian) 1 
alt throw the original at your feet. 
Jeoffry Rivet'is my name, 
and England is my nation.“ 
This is a moſt extraordinary letter, Gillet, I am 
glad it did not fall into Harriet's hands. 
Gill; I would not have carried it to her'for ay 
| world, Ma'am. | 
Met O. Hove ſhall we prevent the intended in- 
terview ? The child is too young for an aſſignation. 
Gill. I have a plan ready. This is without 
doubt, a mateh cooked up by Mr. Prolix: and as 
the gentleman has never ſeen Miſs Harriet, ſup- 
poſe you were to e er my young lady, and : 


meet him. 6 1 TFS-549 ; 
Plas | 7 Mrs 


* — 
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Mr. O. An excellent ſcheme. But do 50 
think that I ſhould not be diſcovered, Gillet,, for 
you know there is ſome diſparity in our ages. 
Sill. A trifling difference Ma'am, but if you wi 
follow my advice, you will be ſure of fucceſs. 
Mr.. O. Proceed, my good girl. „ 

Gill. In the firſt place Ma'am, you muſt ſtep 
into your dreſſing room, pencil your eye-laſhes 
and tinge your cheeks with a little carminez- and, 
to decorate your head completely, you may bor- 
row the plume of feathers from Miſs Harriet's 
toilette. You will then be prepared to ſee your 
viſitor. * 

Mrs. O. But how fhall I be able to keep up the 
ſpirit of the character? 

Gill. Suppoſe, Ma'am, I give you a leſſon. 
When the gentleman ſpeaks indelicately, you are 
to knit your brows, toſs your head diſdainfully 
backwards, and flutter your fan in this, manner 
[ Mrs. Olive imitates her Judicrouſly] Very well 
When he flatters you, your left hand muſt be 
3 before your face, and you are to ſhake your + 

ead, as I do=Very well—And, when he ſpeaks 
amorouſly, you are to drop your head on your 
ſhoulder, look him tenderly in the face, and with 
an arch, unmerciful ſmile, pierce him to the heart 
Extremely well done, Ma'am, I proteſt. I 
have only one caution to give you. That is, that 
you be careful to put a check upon your natural 
temper, and not break into a fit of ſcolding, for if 
you do, he will look for what Mr. Prolix calls a 
regular battalion of teeth. | 
Mr.. O. And what then, buſfey ? 


C 3 
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Seil. Nothing, Madam, only.inſtead of regulars, 
he will find them like, a regiment of nnn, 
- Half ſubſtitutes and half deſerters. 
. Mrs. O. Well, Gillet, you may follow n 
the dreſſing- room. You know that, at this time, 
I dare not check your inſolence. . 
Gill. Very true Now if I can keep Miſs Har- 
ay 2 nt ſecret for a few hours gen "_ 


80 well. 
5 | Fo 4 29 
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A © T U. 5 CEN E 1. 
err. River and GiLLeT, 
\ Ortier, : 


Youu, Dame; du fay, is Rivet, Sir, and you 
are the gentleman that was to viſit Miſs Harriet by 


ointment, 
WY, The very ſame, child, Where is your 
young lady ? 


Gill. Ia the next apartment. I'll introduce het 
1. Iu inſtantly. | 


Nr Rivebr, ba, 


' Now is the time to ſhew my abilities. Pll fie F 
the cream of all the romances, novels, and epi- 
grams that I peruſed behind the counter during my 
whole apprenticeſhip: and if 1 do not win her by 
theſe meansz—But here ſhe comes, graceful in atti - 


tude as the Venus of Phidias ! in the Athenian * | 
dens, | | 


Re-enter Orten with Mr. Gr 


"Mrs 0. Really Gillet I am ſo frightened that 'T | 
dee not look upon him. 


Gill. Vou are perfectly right, Ma'am. Do not 5 
ſaffer him to diſcover your face before he has re- | 
connoltred the elegance of your ſhape. - 48 


„ Teh 
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Fe. Charming Miſs Harriet, although I came 
here prepoſſeſſed with an idea of finding every thing 

that partakes of the fublime and beaunful united in 
your perſon, yet I muſt own that my expectations 
are more than ſatisſied | His 

Mrs. O. For heayen's ſake, Gillet, inſtrutt me 
what to ſay -I am loſt in. confuſion. | Y 

Gill. So much the better, Madam. There is 
nothing like a little embarraſſment on theſe parti- 
cular occaſions. . | 541 21 

Jeff. Tell me, Miſs Harriet, by what extraor- 
dinary means you have contrived to procure ſuch 
ornaments- to your fair perſonage, that even your 
head dreſs ſeems: to have robbed all the looms of 
Coventry of their gloſſy ribbons, all the warehouſes 
of Cranbourn-alley of their tranſparent gauzes, and 1 
all the mackaws, parrots, and parroquets of the | 
Indies, of their varrigated plumage ? 

, Mrs. O. Enchanting! I can hold out no longer 
— Stop me dear Gillet, or I ſhall ruſb into his 
Arms. e ee enn enn 

Jeff. [kneels] Turn no l away, but let me 
view that divine countenance, in which I have 
piQured to myſelf. all that is beautiful beneath the 
cope of heaven. Eyes full of gaiety, ſweetneſs, 
and vivacity, cheeks covered with new blown roſes, 
and a mouth full of oriental pearls. Thus let me 
preſs the hand of a Diana in chaſtity [ ſeizes her 

—in wit a Hebe, and in beauty a — Mx. 

Olive turns towards him, and he flarts back with, 
Jurpriſe] A Sycorax by all that's wonderful III! 
Sill. Ha! ha! ha! they ſtand ſtaring at each 
other like a pair of marble auer. 


— 
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Je. L can ſpake no more. I am abſolutely 
bound. in calf. 

Mrs. O. You ſeem farrifed; Sins $1124 

IJ. Surpriſed, Miſs——why no, Miſs—indeed 
Mi upon my honour Miſs—that-is to ſay Miſe— 

Mrs. O. [Fluttering her fan, and 1 the 

tage in di ſorder] Oh. 'Sir!] there is no neceſſity for 
all this preface. I wiſh you to underſtand that 1 
have had propeſals:of a far; ſuperior kind. And 
if any thing hete has offended you, age you know 

your remedy. | - ; 

Gill. Ves, Sir, if m young Lady's age 14 

Mrs. O. (Stopping her'\mouth with her | fan) Si- 
lence] Vour impertinence will ruin al: 

Gill. I muſt ſpeax I ſay, Sir, if you have made 
a wrong calculation of my Lady's age, I am ready 
to take my bible oath before any juſtice of the 
Peace in England that ne is not turned of two 
and twentzʒ. 

Jeff (Ade) Two an "Twenty Olympinds,- or 
may. L ſwallow-poifon—— That, however, is of little 
conſequence, Though I have been ſume what diſ- 
appointed in her beauty, her fortune will make Ga | 
ample-amends. At allevents: Pll-ſnap at her. 
Ars. O. Still in a deep ſtudy. I find, Sir, that 
1 have not ſufficient merit to attract your attention; 

Feſf. Now for a handſome ſpeech (A/ide ) Pardon 
me, Miſs Harriet; as the moſt ſcarce and valuable 

volumes in a; circulating library are alway kept on 
the higheſt ſhelf, ſo your charms, which have hi- 
| therto been placed above the teach of vulgar ad- 
mirers, are now aſpired to by a man, Who has 
always been accuſtomed to mount the ſteps of 
faſhion. And if you will ſuffer me to be bound 

& Cy | with 
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with you in a matrimonial volume, I promiſe to 
make a dedication of my ſuture life to your ſervices, 
| until death brings us both to a finis. | 
Mr.. O. What a charming ſally — This is the 
Full time that ever I felt nns and 1 wil not 
attempt to diſguiſe it.  ; 
Jef. Keep me no longer in fuſpence ; but let 
us fly inſtantly tothe altar. 
Mrs. O. Not fo duet. Sama lite tins 
muſt be given to decorum. Beſides I expect a 
carriage and liveries—Have Jou brought any at- 
tendants with you? | 


Jeff. (Afide) Attendants) What the devil ſhall 


16 now? Oh |- yes, yes, I have brought a brace 
2 O. Pray what are their names? 8 


Fl Fer. rine Pickle, and Roderick Reede t 
| ling a couple of novels out of is Poc let. 
Here they are, = two of the clevereſt fellows in 
the kingdom. Theſe are the attendants we ſhalt 
have moſt need of They will teach us how to 
love to keep the pleaſing flame for ever burning: 
They ſhall be our only companions. We will read 
them in ſummer-mornings under the ſhade of ſy- 
- camare trees, and in winter evenings by ſea-coal 
- fires.. And when warmed by tales of fancied rap- 
- ture, like Pluto, when he ſeized his beloved Pro- 
ſerpine, Pll thus claſp my heroine to my boſom, 
ans fly the ſcenes of real happineſs. [Catches * 
in lis ame and runs with her of the flage. 
22 - Gill 11 r 29 ym N 12 71 220 Exit, 
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SCENE II. 


A Street in STRATFORD. 


& 


| Enter ACKLAND and JUNK: 


© Ack, This is the very ſpot, Junk. Youare now 
to wait the return of Mr. Prolix.. As ſoon as you 
fee him enter his door, make the beſt of your way 
to the inn, where you will find me with my dear- 
eſt Harriet waiting your arrival. | | 
© Funk, Tis very well, your honour, but this is 
the laſt time I ſhall Keep watch in this way. | 
Ack. Why what's the matter? | | 
Funk, I don't like my new birth This uniform 
is too fine for me. It ſqueezes me ſo cloſe that I 
feel as if F were braced all round with bar ſhot. 
And then theſe danglers (Pointing to his ruffles) feel 
ſo aukwardly on my wriſts, that my hands are as 
much confined as though I wore a pair of French 
hand-cuffs.. | 
Ack: You are not happy in your ſituation. 
Funk. Happy your honour | Why you may, gueſs 
if a fellow who, in the darkeſt night has ſteered his 
courſe by the light of a binnacle, would like to 
ſneak aſter a- glaſs lanthron by moon- light: or 
whether, inſtead of brandiſhing a handſpike or a. 


bfudgeon that has finiſhed a dozen Frenchmen, he 
can content himſelf with flouriſhing about ſuch a 


ar, ſwitch as this that would not .cap-ſize a but 
terfly, 


/ Act. 


— 
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Ack. Well, well, in future I'll endeavour to make 
your employment more palatable. 

Funk, To be ſure I have nothing to ſay againſt 
your honour's bride: but I am too aukward a fel- 
low for a ladies gentleman. And a pretty figure 
I make to be continually clipping my mother's 
tongue with“ Yes me'em, and no me m' (mimicking ) 
and“ and if it pleaſe your ladyſbip, and if it don't pleaſe 
your ladyſbip.” ) Zounds! 1 am for right down En- 
gliſh. Beſides I hate to be for ever cruiſing in 
ſhops from one end of the town to the other, after 
paints, waſhes, perfumes, olympian dews, and 
marachelle powder. None of your French powder 
for me. nf a mie uſe powder it ſhall be gun- 

poder, and that I am told has but lately been in 
{aſhion in Frafiee, oo * 1 qr 
Ack. What can l do to give you happineſs. + 
Funk. Send me on board the Spit-fire again, Plt 
ferve his majeſty, god bleſs him, through fire and 
water, but as for the land ſervice, why damme, I 
am above it—that's all—— "oF 
Ack. We will talk of this another time, For the 
prefent you will be attentive to duty. | + 
+ e D 5 4 © 
Junk. Now what a le dog I ſhould look 
| like to be walking the fore caſtle with theſe fine 
trappings. Pll keep a good look out fow/omdever, 
My maſter has gained his ends to be ſure, but if I 
- could get a birth on board a good ſhip, and little 
Gillet into the bargain I ſhould be as happya fellow 
as he, or any officer in the, kingdom, 
2 * 902 Is Bull 1 Ing In 11 
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S ON G. funk. 


| When bending o'er the loſty yard, 
The jolly ſeaman reefs his ſail, 

Tho? whirlwinds roar, he grappies hard 
The ſwinging beam, nor dreads the gale. 


When hidden rocks, and ſable clouds, 
Impede the ſhattered veſſel's way. 

The boatſwain, clinging io the ſhrouds, 
Undaunted, pipes his midnight lay. 


And ere the wreck begins to ſink, 
Ere through her ſides the billows pour, _ 
The failor bravely ſtops to drink, 


Then graſps the maſt, and gains the thore, 


Thus, Gillet, were 1 8 with you, 
No threatning dangers would I ſee, 
But laugh at terror's pale fac'd crew. 


And baffle life's e hc ſea. 


(4 noiſe wit hout ) " coach coach |! coach 
Funk. A ſtrange fail in fight—l hope ſhe won't 

2 an enemy. This is the firſt time that ever 
was aſhamed to ſhew my colours. 


Enter Jury, River; (drank) 


Coach] 1 ſay—Co-0-0- -ah! 
Hold . what port are * | 


bound? | 
Tf. 


* 2 — 5 ä n 9 
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* Jef, To the next ſtand in Stratford. Straight 
forward, there [Staggering. 
| Funk, Straight forward l why you ſeem to ſteer |. 
a round-about courſe to get to it I'll hail for you. 
% Ho! on board the Hackney, a-hoi “'? 
| Feff. Do you call that hail==Zounds it is-more 
F d by hal. ou have made me deaf as 
| à beetle. 
1 Fry Did you not come qut of Mr, Prolix's 
r 
IF. Y-y-yes I have juſt left his niece, and am 
going for a coach to carry her off. | 
Junk. If that be true you are a day after the 
fair, honey, for ſhe, was carried off yeſterday, and 
has juſt been brought back again. 

Do you know Miſs Harriet, friend? She it 
older than I thought ſor— But ſhe is k-k-keen and 
ſienſible, and has plenty of ſtuff. Tho to be 1175 

"ſhe drinks like a flounder, a 
Funk. The duce ſhe does | | 
eff. Y-y-yes, ſhe gave me ſo much Nantz bran« 
INS ui that at laſt, I -l-loſ my longitude, and _ 
; not tell whether I was in Arabia Fe x, or the I I- 
12 land of the Amazons. | 
| 12 unt. Vou keep a good lookout, ee fo, | 
| at ou have got into the Mediterraneg. 
| 2 How! the M-m m- mediterranen? 
nk, Why don't you know that Jou are out at 


%%. Ves; 1-LI perceive it now, for the ſhip turns 
round with me ſo faſt, that I am as giddy as a 
k. But whereabouts are we, hat For pen bly 


am a great geographer, | 2 


Jul. 
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\ Funk. bye. him round) Look to windward, 
and- y_ ſee the Iſland of Candy on our ſtarboard 


| bow, 


Jeff. The iNand of Candy! (looking through His 
Aan) faith ſo it is—I took it at firſt for a Paſtry- 
cook's ſho 


Funk, Ha ! ha! ha now bl to the left 


There's the Bay of Naples There's Syracuſe— 
There's Rhodes —and (heres s the Arches — ſo ſteer 
by yourſelf, for I am off like a ſnot. [Zxtt. 

eff. Yes, Yes—There's Rhodes, and there's 
the Archipelago or the Arches— I- I-I ſee them all. 


Enter a Hac KNEY CoactMan. 


Coach. Did you call, your honour ? | 
oo: Look ye, my lad, I want to go to Con- 
— ; can you take me through the Arches ? 
I amno waterman, art pleaſe you, but 1 
can drive you down to Blackfriars, or to Thames- 
| 17. ou want to ſhoot the bridge. 
7 1 ckfriars and Thames-ſtreet ! ha! ha! hal. 
5 you blockhead,' don't you know you are in 


the Straights—Can't you find Room on our left 
hand? 


Coach, Yes, yes, Pll be bound to find room to 


draw up on both ſides. 

F Room on both fides—ha l ha 1 ha rind 

Room on both ſides of the Tienda ha! hal 
You don't for fifty pounds. 

\ Coach. Upon my ſoul you are ſo conical that I 

| can't tell what you'd be at; ſo if you don't chuſe 

to come along, I muſt ſeek- another fare. 


- 
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" fe. Oh, I'll embark with you directly. But, 


no 1 TrecolleR, we mult ſtop and take Harriet on 


board, for to tell you truth, ſhe made me promiſe 
to run away with . and * as faſt as poſ- 
eum. 


ſible, n e -i d 75 


— „ 
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Enter PRol ix and RIVET. 


Riv. Eloped, did you ſay ?'+__ 
Prel. Abſolutely BN off with * though | 
had before given my conſent to the match. If 


your ſon had been born in Ireland, D not have 


marvelled | 

Riv. To tell you the truth, Jeff. was alen 
reckon'd a lad of ſpirit; but his conduct ſhall not 
be the means of breaking our original contratt—- 
Here is my bond for a thouſand pounds (giving 


Aim the Bond) although I am but a nne tam. 


a a man of honour. 


Pro. I am glad to find you of ſo ie fl, | 


- Honovr's a ſpark of the celeſtial fire as the poet 
ſays. 2 
XRiv. Ah, maſter Yoko. * "4 Prolix | thoſe 
wiſe ſayings of yours are ſo delightful, that I could 


fit for ever to hear them! My Son will make you 
an excellent companion — W hat e of his 


Pro. 


er ? 


- 
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Prob Mes quite A fontivaty.””” „ auf} deri 
eB he is, friend Prolix, ſo he is The 


: 2 og, puts me in mind of à lamp I once 

made for the Turkim Ambaſſador z only let him 
be fairly tort, and the. Devil "MY can't = 

: out... | 

1 | et 8 1448 10 3 


-ami No / AIRS 
| Meh MEIN 


TIE FUS 


Gill. Sir, Sir, m young * 3 

She is coming to 546 your — for marry- 

ing without your conſent, and to promye that ſhe 

BA al the Te be 1 

J. Te her be happy to receive her. 

Pe "Reg rot. 

Ri Now, m d "Pi all our w are 
com Kite. W Ms LW 
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Ener HARMED, ber” 


, lat 199? Yi - 


H. Il, Sit, Fr indiſcretion 1408 * 95 
"2 will admit 'of any Nr perhaps when [ 


tell you, that he,” with whom | am n e 


2 man ee man imp reſt, With the. ſtticte 


principles of reckitude, FT the. only. one unger 
Heaven, that my heart could not look, upon With 
"indifference, Jou, will be inclined 10 extenuate My 
crime. an 
Prol. Say no more, Harriet==my- anger is ap- 
Pell T have a friend here to how, [ wi to 
1 ou—ghis patdon i is alſo nece ary. 
| 799 T "Ie Hur. et ces to Mr. Riget. 
4 Riv. And ſhe. ſhall have it too. I here ſeal it 


upon her lip 
op 2 P | D | | Prod. 
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Prel, But where is the bridegroom, Harriet? he 
nees ot no be afraid to make his appearance. 
Nu. Aye—what have a A oD97- 
; * Jeff. will make you an excellent huſ- 

H. What can all this mean?) af. 
Xi. I am ſo delighted to hear her give him 
ſuch a good word !—He.js a fige fellow—you'll im- 
prove under hin vaſtly—" 
"Rev. 1 dare (ay he has made 4 [cho 
, alread AS 3 * 1 f 1 WY 


1 


ar.: u 


nnn 
Har. A ſcholar, Sir. 


4 


__ , Riv. Aye, aye, he has been teaching you the 

longitude and latitude, and the uſe of the globes, 

| an ſo forth. Fo ine te B wer: 3 o 8 1 

H. I don't underſtand” you, Sir. * Whoever 

the gentleman may be, whom you are talking 

about, he is en 

Ri A man of horiour, ha, my ſweet girl—But 

Pray introduce him, ſor 1- am dying ;to, behold 
him. re 

Teal, Ptay let him be introduced in proper form, 

my Harriet=You may ſpare your bfuſhes an the || 

__ occaſion. . A huſband's the, peculiar, gift of heaven : 


- 


_—Y, ſays the poet. nd nd abit een 

_ Har. You ſhall be obeyed, Sir—Now. am I at | 
-- a loſs for a ſyllable of their meaning 

3 N 5 Exit Harriet. i 
Ni. Give me your fiſt, maſter Prolix——My 
hearts defire is at laſt fulfilled. ms 5 * mar * 
4 th % If Lam not miſtaken, here comes your 
eee if 


e ee 
—— il 120 "2 
Bk kak: ter { 


7 
2 
— * 
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7 
den N » 4 | 1 
. * „ , 


TR Enter Jery. River: 


it (Singing). « Tom ti tum, tum ti tum. 
pr are merry on the occaſion, ha jeff? 
I. Ves—es—1 have accompliſhed my deſign 
＋ ou may give me 10% | 
Wo. 1 de with all ny hearts [Baking Him by 
the hand) but how comes it that you. have qitted 
the 5 Ar 
I. have juſt left her in Stratford church- 
5 Nad the clerk about the mar fees 
t I fancy Lis this time, ſhe has ſtepped to her 
cloſer for a ſip of French cordial, to. help her 


through the . of the day: 


rue FRY * let her et for her- 


7 
- 


Enter Hanxir, 
Haw. r am 9075 Sir, that 1 am oUliged to 


wma an logy. for my ill ſucceſs. | 
N Who, in the name of wonder, have we 


be N. be ſl, hrs 
OA is nece ary, C 


ſheep i is foun 
' Riv. Yes, here he is, you have him ſafe 


h at laſt. 
11 Stil: at + croſs-purpoſes. —This i is really. i in- 


* What is the matter, Hürtiet? you ſeem 
reite. | 


v2 * 


% 
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Tf. [Afids] Harriet does he call her? what is 
inthe wind now? May I periſh if ever I ſaw her 
before in all my born days. 

Har. Really, Sir, this is carrying the * too 

far am quite embarraſſed. 

Riv. Without doubt you are, r thing 
Why don't vou * to her Jeff. like a man? 

; " [puſbing him towards her 
eff. Madam * hope, you are well: and I 


hops all your family is well. | 
. This is provoking beyond all Zen 


Tf Pray, e have m= any Pg: wad 
ſay ? | 
Var. Sit? 1 
RN. May L die if Ken * not the mol jth | 
couple I ever met with. 3 
75 Have ou any thing particular | to commu- 
nicate to me ? 
Har. Not I, Sir, upon my word; 1 have not 
the — of knowing ou. 
F. Nor I you, Ma'am, upon my ſoul. 
* | know each other a few hours 
Why 
1 


7 


Abel III be bound for them. Jeff. you. 
are quite à ninny . Take her man, 
veeze her into a better humour. Fi 
e, Not I, troth; I ſhall have qqueczing 
enough at bome. 


| 78 This is, the ſtrangeſt myſtery I ever met 
wit 


Riv, Yes, and. like a ſheet of copper, 1 fear it 
will take a great deal of beating before v we ſhall W. 
| able to hammer it gut. | wm salt J % 


74. 


\ 
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F. Hal hal I ſee you are both loſt. But 


pi being one that ſhall ſolve the riddle, I warrant 
mr [Ex Jeff. Rivet. 


W 


Bie ee rn. and GlLLzT, 


Pri, Wh, in the name of wonder have we 
_ here? 

Funk, A Meer; in full fail ! 

Ack. [ beg, Junk, that you will check your 
uſual -yolubility, On this occaſion, at leaſt, your 
filence will be neceſſary. 

Funk. You know, your honour, that although | 
I carry about this paltry livery, I am none of 
your liver-hearted lacquies. Whenever you chuſe 
to cut out my tongue, it is at your ſervice ; but 
while J keep it, me Pll uſe it like an Eng- 

liſhman. < 
Pool. 16 ard have any buſineſs with we; Sir I 
beg vou will explain it. 

Ack. That 1 bill do/; from the pureſt of mo- 

tives and fortn—_—_ 

Har. Give me leave, Su. you have alren- 
dy [To Froliæ] teſtiſied your approbation of my mar- 
riage, 1 have only now to beg that you will ex- 
tend your indulgence to this gendeman, on 
whom 

Prot. Softly, Harriet, fiſh tell me who the gen- 

tleman is, for that, you know, is way tar 13 5 

Har. My huſband, Sir! | | 


D 3 _ 
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© Prot. Huſband ! why how is that poſſible ? what, 
have you'married two at a time, you young bag- 
gage? This is a myſtery indeed. 

Ack. Let me explain it, Sir. The particulars 
of our fortune ate indeed too various to be enume- 
rated : let it ſuffice, for the preſent, that deſpair- 
ing of your conſent to my union with Miſs Harriet 
- (as I knew. you had, engaged her to another) 8 


an opportunity of eloping with ber. 
Prol. The devil you did? How, and when? 


Gill. That part of the 2 I believe I can 
clear up—it was while you and I were r at 
blind man's buff in the Garden. 2 


. g Raon IRA 


Har. 
Prol, Faith I am afraid, in the end, the 555 


will go againſt me— had better change ſides. 
¶Aſde] Give me your hand [To Ackand] I know 
you are a man of ſpirit by your looks. There 
take her, and Leith you heaſth and happinets to- 

2 ether. 

. Funk, Bravo; old Codger, you baye got to wind- 
ward of your enemies, and now all | their ſmoke 
will fly in their own faces. | 

Ki. I am in the clouds What is to become 
of my boy all this time? 

- , Gill, He is well provided for, Sir—I haye taken 
care to furniſh him with a wife. © po 

- Rv. Ha? 

- Gill, You muſt khow, n be bomes; 
let kim explain the 1 matter himſelf, 
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vor! | 2-17 


Euer xz. with Mre. ou . 1 | 


. As 1 breath, no other than my old com- 
panion that embarked on board the Hackney fri- 
gate. So, meſſmate, you are juſt returned from 
the Archipelago, and a pretty voyage yo have 
made of it, if one might judge by n of 
- the freight you have brought home. 

Feff. Stand off, Sir, I don't underſtand. ou 
ä Give me leave to introduce the bride. | [To Rivet. 

Riv, HOW 

Prel; The bride did he ay! Hal ha! hal the 
bride l Why then the miſchief is all out. Look ye, 
young man, do you know who you have got there ? 
Je The paragon of her RP Ovid has it 
A perfect nonpareil. 

Proel. A nonpareil . me ſhe's more like a 
crab-apple a thouſand times over. Why 2tis. old 
Ciſs, mygſter-in-law, diſhed up in lamb faſhion. 


Junk. "You have brought over a bad venture, 


- friend. If you have a mind to get rid of this 
package, you muſt follow the 7 of our Kalt- 
India ſailors: that is, chuck her overboard to pro- 
vent her falling into the hands of the Cuſtom- 
Houſe officers. 
Mr. O. I ſhall ſoon put a check upon this inſo- 
lence. 8 
Junk. Vou won't be hurt by the o ion, 
Maam. Vou can't think how delightſully youll 
ſwim down the Thames. Why you'll bob up and 
down with the tide, like the buoy of a Weſt-India- - 
man, or a cheſt of condemned oranges. - # 
* 5 - s. 
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Riv. A fine market I have made of it—But you 
; will refund the money that 


Prol. No—not a farthing. This Sir [preſenting 


#he bond to Ackland} will afford you an excellent 
wedding dinner.” 
IM "If. A pretty commence, chin: 

Soall thi gold that fixed my mind upon i 
W into haſe metal. 
_ . Prol. Vour. lady, Sir, has a prolific name. With- 
out doubt you will have plenty of olive brances 


.round your table. 


Mrs. O. How dare you ſand to ſee me thus | 


jv Why Gore you ſtrike him to the earth ? 
[Puſbing him towards Prolix. 
= Yes, by all that's good But now I think 
of it; I had better take another method, for as 
Quintillian has ſome where obſerved, and as Cicero 
ſays very eloquently——— 
Ki. Damn your eloquence, I have had enough 
of that l have poliſhed you up for ſ 70 inge 5 
dog— But you have a bad heart: 
8525 you want en Jef—you- watt Au. 
, 
3 Ha! Sa ab e | 
Fool. Jeff. is a lad of ſpirit, you. hn fend 
bow wore 
iv. For my own part I am rightly ſerved. It 
is all my own fault, for attempting to make him 
. .a gentleman, If I had a thouſand ſons again, I 
| — bring them all up to my own trade. 
Pierol. For ſome of the parties this affair has 
turned out rather unluekily. . T here is however 


* among us who is happy. | IT: 4 
: Wk 


int 


1 


int 


1 
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Hur. With a man of Mr. Ackland's ſentiments 
it is impoſſible that I ſhould be otherwiſe. I have 
but one wiſh that remains to be accompliſhed. 


We have a couple of faithful ſervants, who I be- 
lieve are fond of each other, and | 


Ack. I underſtand you I ſuppoſe, Junk, you 


have no objection to a tight little frigate. 


Junk. It Mrs. Gillet is willing to make a voyage 
with me through life I'll never deſert her. But be- 
fore we ſet ſail, your honour muſt give me leave to 
throw off my livery; for it has become ſo cumber- 
ſome that am not able to bear it. As I have been 
bred a Britiſh ſeaman I am naturally fond of Liber- 
iy 3 and I hope every Engliſhman here, and every 

ngliſhwoman too, [fo the audience] will applaud 
my principles, th 


F INI S. 


